FLORENCE : That doesn't count.

TREMAYNE : Xot with you. It must \\ith a father.

FLORENCE (softly: : Is marriage a purchase In
the slave-market ?

TREMAYNS : Florence ! It only means that yon
can have anything in the world you v.-ish.

FLORENCE : Except freedom !

TREMAYNE : Freedom for -what, dear ? You can't
be married and frees can you ?

FLORENCE  (moving away) : Fountain, will men

never understand that women can want some-
thing more than passion and luxury ? That they
want the same freedom as men 10 direct their
own lives and use their own brains ? That how-
ever much they may desire a mate they can be
conscious of higher purposes than mating ?

TREMAYNE : The fountain says that there is no
higher purpose than mating.

FLORENCE : Yes. It said the same to me a few

minutes ago.

TREMAYNE : And it said the truth, . . . Florence,
you're tormenting yourself with shadows and

phantoms.

FLORENCE : Pm not. I believe there's something
enormously greater in life than sex and the
satisfaction of desire.

TREMAYNE : Do you see no more in love than
that?

FLORENCE : Not unless it is accompanied by
sacrifice.

TREMAYNE : I can't pit myl'wits against yours.
I don't want to. This is not a question of intellect;

It Is a question of instinct. I can only say to you,
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